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By Eviis Parker ButrLer 


Luthor 


W the 95th day of Sobtober, 1906, at exactly 73 minutes 

after 29 o'clock, G.M., Mrs. Anna Louisa Bullock 

a respectable married lady of the United States 

was cast away on an absolutely desert island in the 

Pacific Ocean. 82 degrees North and South longi 

tude and 54 francs. 7 shillings and 6 pfennigs East by West 
latitude. 

You will observe. by the above, that this is to be a tale of 
the imagination. Whenever an author attempts something 
wild and weird and impossible in the way of imagination h« 
thinks in terms of either (1) a desert island, or (2) a glass of real 
beer. As this tale is to be founded on fact the scene is laid in 
(1) «a desert island instead of in (2) a glass of beer. 

In introducing my heroine, Mrs. Anna L. Bullock, please note 
that I place the island in latitude 54 franes, 7 shillings and 6 
plennigs, East by West. By using the world “ pfennigs.”” which 
indicates a coin of the German empire, I call to the reader’s at 
tention the fact that Mrs. Bullock was cast away before the late 
world war. The year. thus firmly fixed in your mind, was 1906 

Mrs. Bullock, indulging in what may be called this uninten 
tional desertion party, wore a neat being-shipwrecked gown oi 
dark blue serge trimmed with soutache braid, and a hat with 
feathers. On her feet she wore a pair of shoes, one oneach foot 
Her underneaths were, for the most part, of fine muslin, neatly 
embroidered. She was, indeed, gowned as became a lady ot 
twenty-eight, the wife of a man of ample means, and the 
mother of two charming children. 

Although the vessel on which Mrs. Bullock had been travel 
ling was absolutely demolished and everyone aboard, except 
Mrs. Bullock, miserably drowned, her state when she found 
herself cast ashore on the desert island was not altogether 
miserable. Among other flotsam and jetsam from the lost 
ship there had been cast ashore one portable house with parlor 
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dining-room, bedrooms. kitchen, bathroom, hot and cold water 
gas and electric ity in pertect working order. Also seventy-two 
rods of privet hedge, eight bags of tine lawn seed, seven cases of 
bulbs and seedling flowers. ‘The huge wave that cast Mrs. Bul 
lock ashore carried the portable house to the top of a pleasant 
knoll and, in receding sowed the lawn seed, planted the hedge 
as a neat fence, and laid out the garden. It also burst open a 
package of waterproof matches, scraped one along the inner 
cellar wall of the portable house and thus lighted the gas-burning 
water-heater in the cellar 

In the hot climate in which the desert island lav vegetation 
grows rapidly. Thus when Mrs. Bullock recovered from the 
swoon into which she had fallen upon being cast ashore, she saw 
before her a beautiful house, lawn and garden, and had only to 
enter it, turn on the hot and cold water, bathe and dress, and 
prepare an excellent dinner 

That she was able to dress and dine was largely due to the 
fact that the storm has! also cast ashore from the wrecked ship 
98 trunks full of the finest Viennese and Parisian gowns and 
lingerie, and 7548 barrels and cases of every sort of food and 
pleasant temperance drink, including tea, coffee, cocoa and 
many others too numerous to mention. This was all quit 
I can hardly under 


miraculous. I'll tell the world it was! 
stand how it could happen, especially when I pause to think 
that one of the things thus cast ashore was a cook stove, with the 
fire brightly burning, and that another was twelve tons of range 
coal done up in gunny sacks. 

When I stop to think how hard it was for me to get four tons 
of coal to start the winter with this year, and then think that 
Mrs. Bullock had twelve tons float ashore that way, irce ot 
charge. | am willing to say it was miraculous. I think I am on 
of the greatest imaginative authors in the world, to be able to 
make such things happen. 
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‘If it were not for the distance that 
parts me from my dear husband and 
little children,”’ said Mrs. Bullock, as she 
straightened the books on the parlor table 
and turned on her electric lamp that 
first evening, “I could be quite happy 
here.” 

This was not quite true. She was 
quite happy that evening. The next day, 
however, she did long for her husband 
and little ones. She walked down to the 
great, vast, endless sea, and stretched 
out her arms and yearned for them. She 
vearned heartily until it was time to get 

er, and then she went back to the 
house 

If I only had a cook and a couple of 


reliable servants,’’ Mrs. Bullock said, as 
prepared her lonely meal, “I could 
be quite happy here.” 
And this was not quite true. She 


really quite happy. It was not until 
ek or two later, when the work had 
that she really yearned 
cook and two reliable servants. She 


grown irksome 


t down to the edge of the vast, great 
endless sea and stretched out her arms 
vearned and yearned for a cook and 
© maids. She yearned until she 
ed, and then she went back to the 
house and went to bed 
Thus time fled. Unfortunately, when 
Mrs. Bullock had 


] 


been on the desert 
eight months, the house caught 
nd burned to the ground. When 
Mrs. Bullock took stock of what was 
left she found she had only the twelve 


tir 
ire 


tons of coal in gunny sacks, fifty-two 
cases of canned baked beans and one can- 
opener. Even the garments she had been 
earing had been burned 

When Mrs. Bullock had sobbed for an 





hour over this loss of all the com 
civilization she 
the coal out of one of the gunny 
sacks, cut armholes in 
can-opener, and opened a can of 
beans She was a brave woman 
She knew she must make what she 
had suttice. and she did so 

Often she 
the vast, huge 
stood looking out over it 


went to the shore ot 
endless sea and 
thinking 
of home and loved ones, and she 
sighed; but she alwavs turned away 
bravely, for she knew she must, in 
all probability 
her life alone on the 
thought of the women’s club she 


spend the rest of 
island She 
husband’s tender 
kisses ol 


loved, of her 
love, of the affectionat« 
her children , of friends, of buttered 
toast and fragrant tea. or limou 
sines and lemonade, of the right to 
vote, of what must be happening in 
politics and of*the vast disasters 
ard pleasant events, but she was brave 

*“‘Here I am and here I must stay. | 
will not repine!”’ she said. 

I honor her. I admire Mrs. Bullock 
I proclaim that she was wonderful, and 
yet—she was but an average American 
woman! There are thousands—yes, mil 
lions—like her in America today. Tears 
come into my eyes as I think of Mrs. 
Anna Bullock standing on the shore of the 
great, vast, endless Pacific Ocean, looking 
toward her native land and being brave 

On the 7th of October, 1920, Mrs 
Bullock sat in the sand, in her crude 
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“WHATS THE TROUBLE Witn Binks?” 


emptied 


it with the 








gunny-sack gown, her bare feet tanned 
by the sun She ‘ s cating canned beans 
out of the can, raising them to- her 
mouth with her fingers, when she looked 
upward by chances Floating downward 
through the air on some current that had 
carried them from far-off America wer 
papers—papers ol V rious shapes 
SIZES 

With a glad erv Mrs. Bullock k ped up 
where the first of the papers 


te il It Was a Wet khy pu riodical de vote | 


ind ran to 


to a resumé of the greater news of the 
vorld With « gerness Mrs Bullock 
opened it and read what it had to tell. A 
waged New na 
old ones made 
veak. Names were now famous that she 
Authors had 
become great of whom she had never 
heard, and had w 


tions of which mad 


mighty war had beet 
tions had been created 
had never seen in print 
ritten books the descrip 
her long to read 
New dramatists had written plays she 
longed to see. She read that she had the 
right to vote, and she longed to vot 
She read that her husband was in all 
likelihood to be the 


great State, and that, as his wife had 


xt governor ol a 


undoubtedly been lost at sea, he was 
about to marry again. When she had 
read all this Mrs. Bullock sighed and 
looked at the vast, great, endless Pacifi 
Ocean and took another handful of baked 
beans. 

“Alas!” she said, “‘what cannot be 
cured must be endured!” 
At that moment a 
fluttered down It 


second 


is one sheet of a 


paper 


tie 


He JUST GOT BACK FROM HIS VACATION, AND DIDN'T FIND HiS DESK COVERED 


ITH 1 PAID BILI 
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AFTER THE Movirs 
“+ KE BLOWED | 
JIGGERED | 
HANGFD 
DOG-GONED | ty | COULDN'T WRITE A BETTER FILM PLAY THAN THAT.” 
SHOT | 
DAG-BUSTED F 
DARNED 
daily newspaper of the city of New York. Mrs. Bullock had “Duvet de laine! Malay! Nanking! Tucked pockets!” 
but to reach out her hand to touch it, but she did not bother said Mrs. Anna Bullock. ‘‘Special sale Monday at only 
to do so. Not until she had eaten all the beans did she reach $59.75!" a 
for the paper to wipe her hands. As her eyes fell on the sheet She scrambled to her feet and hitched her gunny sack robe 
she uttered a cry of joy Che weariness that had been upon more firmly over her shoulders 
her for years fled in aninstant. The sheet contained a full*page “This,” said Mrs. Anna Louisa Bullock,’’ will be about 
advertisement of a fall garment bargain sale. all of this desert island business as far as I am concerned,” 
Before her enthralled eyes Mrs. Bul ‘ and she walked down to the edge 
lock saw names of clothes she had of the great. huge. endless Pacity 


never seen before—duvet de Jaine Ocean and struck out for North 
America 
As the creator of Mrs. Bullock and 


author of this story I am compelled 


tricotine, valama cloth. velonde, 
patinette, chameleon, Bolivia, silver 
tone, furtex. She saw the names of 


colors she had never known bison, to say that she reac hed San Francisco 


Inut, faisan, pineneedle, twilight, 
radium, sparroy She saw a style 
drawing such as she had never seen 
and read: “‘ At $59.75 \ jaunty box Autumn Dresses of Tricotine, Satin 
coat style in duvet de laine. and Crépe Meteor at the Extremelv 
back. B —As IN EVERYTHING ELSE, YOU WOMEN Low Price of $92.50,’’ she would not 
lucked pockets. In M lay, Nanking VL Si eX Bye. nn ny ; “ 1 * L o 


and reindeer THEM BEFORE VERY LONG. In one jump 


swimming, in two days. If she had 
turned over the sheet of paper and 
noticed the “‘Extradorinary Sale ot 


* 
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Tucked panel down the 
have swum. She would have made it 
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The Office Force 
By Ka NEGLEY 

VERY girl in the 

pretty and alluring. They wore 

silk underwear, sheer hose, ex 


THERINI 


office was 





pensive shoes and dresses, and they 
understood the art of making up. 
Monday morning was always an 


experience meeting One morning, 
Marguerite, the newest girl, had a 


story, but the rest began before she 
had a chance 

Ruby said she had two sweethearts 
twins, named Ray and Roy She 
could not decide between them; thes 


looked just alike, too. Ray had a \ 
Dulcet car, Roy had a Rollins, their 
: Yr y G. B. op 
father had a Benwick and _ their Dra B. tse 
° ° Ho DO YO iA 
mother had a limousine. a 
In fact, Ruby had a sweetheart, “Oe we cxow ove 


but only one. He drove a truck for 
the White Star Grocery, and no other car 
Lottie boasted she was at a wienie roast 
crowd. She really had gone to the beach with her married 
brother and his wife, and they had had a hot dog sandwich 
Mabel said she was at a party on Saturday night and she 
would like to tell them what happened, but she was afraid of 
what they might think of her. She would only say the party 
was —well, wild. 


Her mother had entertained the Ladies’ Aid, and Mabel had 


at the beach with a 


served the refreshments. 

Norine showed a carat diamond, white and clear. She said 
the wedding date was not set and the man was someone none of 
them knew 

She had bought the diamond herself with her savings of the 
five vears she had worked. Her father said diamonds were a 
good investment 

They all teased Elsie about the 
fine-looking fellow they saw her 
and asked her if she .f 
She prayed 


with so often 
saw him on Sundays. 
a little prayer they would never 
find out he was a barber on the 
West Side 

Eloise showed them a wonder- 
ful love-letter It began with 
and with Yours 
It was her sister’s letter 
Eloise had ee 


Dearest ended 
Forever 
from her fiancé, and 
slipped it from her handkerchief 
box. 

Henrietta said an old sweetheart 
of hers was registered at the Ritz 
and she understood he was presi- 


dent of his corporation now. She Te IP 
had merely seen the notice in the s 
Sunday paper. She did not know 4 
him. - 4 2 —~ 
“ . wa = 
In the face of all these wonderful —=ZzZ a ‘ = 
ime Y ‘ arf o . aT- ZF . ~ a 2 
times a 1d wonderful friends Mar LBELAA - 
guerite had not the courage to , EF SEZ 
ng ae CA 
tell her happy story and she kept <—— E— 


diamond 
fear it 


her clear, white, carat 
hidden in her purse for 
might not be perfect 
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On Sunday she had promised to 
marry her sweetheart. He was Sales 
Manager in the Dry Goods Corpor 
ation and known as a rising man it 
the city. They were to be married in 
two months and go to housekeeping in 
their own home, bought and paid for 

Marguerite was happy and satis- 
fied, but she did not like to admit 
she was not up to the standard of 
the office. 


Her Part of the South 


B MARY 


i \ HEN “Dixie” 


couldn’t suppress her emotions 





GrawaMm Bo 


NER 


was played she 


She began her speeches to any one 
she met by the expression ‘* You-all,”’ 
for she couldn’t get away from her 
7.” Southern They clung 

to her so, she carefully explained 

She spoke of the Southern hospitality she could show if only 
she were home. Up North it was-so hard to be hospitable with 
these wretched little apartments lacking guest-rooms. 


SERVANTS 8) 


mannerisms 


And she joined a Southern society, accentuated her accent, 
and generally made comparisons between the North and the 
South 

And when, later on, it was discovered what part of the South 
that she had originated 


_ 
alas 


he came from, it was proved 
in South Bend, Ind. 


Turning the Scale 
Strike Extending.—News paper item 
rhe fish are striking, so we hear, 


Fish 
’Tis sad, vet true as fate. 

They demand a longer worm 
And likewise honest bait. 
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Starving Traveler (seeing mirage)—BuT THEN AGAIN IT MAY BE ONLY ONE OF THOSE DARN 
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Just Try it and See 


By Harry Irvinc SHumway 


NHE was such a pretty girl, just the sort that ought to be 
cuddled and loved, and she looked at him with the most 
wistful expression. She stood at the top of the steps and 

he kept a good hold on the door, as if fearing she might dart in. 

‘No, dear,” he said firmly. “Awfully sorry. But you can’t 
come in. Not today.” 

‘Please,”’ was all she said, and the man’s heart must have 
been of ice and marble. For he shut the door. 

Upon returning to his study there was a mixed expression 
ipon his face, perhaps grimness and satisfaction. It changed 
quickly to dismay. 

Because seated in his own comfortable arm-chair was a girl 
who would change anybody’s expression. She was a dark, rav 
shing beauty, fashionably gowned and her almost black eyes 
smiled at him invitingly 

Now this won't do, really,” he remarked crisply. “You 
cannot stay here I don’t wish to ap pear inhospit ible, yor 
know, but I must ask you to leave.” 

“And if I don’t?” she retorted saucily 
flashing him a dazzling smil 


He acted, probably realizing that words 
would be mere futile conversation. He 
took her by the arm 


ome,” was all he said, but the strong 
grip of his fingers spoke eloquently 

“You will be sorry for this,” she 
warned. “It will cost you something. I 
never was treated this wav before.” 

He made no answer, but escorted her 
to the front door. She offered no further 
protest and left without a glance. 

“Terrible,” he groaned to himself 
‘I’m getting frightened. Lord, I must 
have a breath of fresh air after that. I’m 


%—@ 4_S as) 


Matriwmce nial 


thought he had never looked into 
such eyes before in all his life. 

“I have been waiting here 
for several hours,” she pouted 
prettily. “I began to think 
you were never coming.”’ 

“Well?” he said harshly 

“Aren’t you going to ask m« 
in—after my being so patient?”’ 
she said, wistfully. 

**No, I’m not. Get out!” he 
snapped. 

He fairly pushed her down 
the few steps, slammed the door 





and ran upstairs to his study 
where he locked the door behind 
him A groan, almost like a 
sob, shook him. 

“l’ve tried, good Lord, how I 
have tried. Being an author is 
hell. I wanted mightily to writ € a story without a girlinit. It 
was my dream. But I can’t do it. I'll go away to the woods 
the ocean—where a girl can’t co me—I'll 

His study door burst open as if a force of no denying lay be 
hind it. A dashing blonde, with eyes flaming indignation, threw 
herself into the room 

“Look at my gown,” she cried. “Torn on your old door 
Now you'll have to write me another.” 

‘Won’t you please go away,” he said weakly, rising. “ Never 

ind the damage to the door—and the gown.” 

She scorned him 

“Sit down,” she ordered. “ Pick up that pen. Now, don’t 
ycu ever dare to try writing a story again without a girl in it.” 

The harness settled down over his shoulders without a protest. 
Soon he was galloping along as of old 


Couldn't Be Done 
rhe hotel man who had me jailed 
Served food I could not eat 
Yet though his tavern was so poor 
I found it hard to beat! 


— - 











everish. The back door for mine, 
though.” 

He pulled the back door open with a 
bang. 


Standing there, as if she had been 
waiting for some time, was the most 
vonderfully beautiful girl. She was nei — 
ther a brunette or a blonde, but such “Say Pop. 
coloring and such a figure! And he . 
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MOTHER SAYS YOU'D BETTER COME UP AN’ STOP VI'LATIN’ TH’ E1cH 
rH (OMMANDMENT!” 
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My Busy Day 


By Warr \lason 


r is my busy day, my friend, so don’t sit down and tell a 
tale, some anecdote without an end—lI have to earn some 
needed kale. They’ve raised the rent upon my flat, 
today his bill the grocer brings; my wife insists she needs 

a hat and shoes and many other things. 
There was a time when I was glad to see the jester seek my 
door, and hand me all the yarns he had- 
forevermore. 


such days are gone 
There was a time when I could take my fishpole 
to the babbling stream, or hunt the rabbit through the brake, 
but such things now seem but a dream. I have to work in joy 
less haste to pay the butcher what I owe; there’s not a minute | 
can waste, there’s not an hour I dare let go. 

It is my busy day, my friend, there’s not a second you maj 
steal; I’m sorry, but I cannot lend attention to your sunshine 
spiel. 1 know you are a cheery soul, who’d like to brace me fo1 
the fray, but I’ve just bought a ton of coal, and have to pay the 
bill today. No optimist can help me now, or prove that worries 
are but trash, or smooth the furrows from my brow, or make my 
standoff seem like cash. The coal man simply will not wait 
he loudly clamors for his pay; he brought around his ton of 
slate, and I must settle up today. 

There was a time, less stern and grim, before the war made 
nations rock, when I would welcome Sunny Jim, and gladly 
listen to his talk. Then optimism was a stunt that any fellow 


RALPH 


BARTON 


and d 
furroo!”’ For in that time, remote and strange, a 
pilgrim, when he’d paid his debts, might still possess a little 
But now, no odds what 


might pursue; ‘twas easy to put up a front, ince and sing, 


and cry, “ 


change, to blow for suds or cigarettes. 
he may earn, that pilgrim’s always in the hole; he never has a 
buck to burn, when he has paid for grub and coal. When he has 
bought the children duds, then where, I ask you, is his pay? H: 
cannot buy denatured suds, and he must smoke cheap brands 
ol hay. 

rhis is my busy day, my friend, I can’t go with you to the 
game, though gladly thither would I wend, and climb that tin 
horn umpire’s frame. 
to the ball grounds I’d repair, and see the line of goose-eggs grow 
upon the blackboard stationed there. Pop bottles then I used to 
heave, when some decision seemed too bad; oh, life had naught 
o’er which to grieve, and all my days were bright and glad! 

But now they’ve raised the price of prunes, of everything we 
have to buy; they'll raise the price some more, eftsoons, and I 
must work until I die. I have to labor till I’m dead, endeavor- 
ing to cinch some kale: I have to buv nine loaves of bread, for 


There was a time, long, long ago, when 


which my hungry children wail. 

It is my busy day, my friend, no song can soothe, no story 
cheers; your well meant efforts but offend, so leave me to my toil 
and tears. 
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Thrills, Tarzan 


By BENJAMIN 


Tall Talk m Doc. Silence 
ANT thrills? Real thrills that start from the central 
office in your good old coco and run around to all the 
exchanges in your corpus? Thrills that begin with a 
needle-dig in the spine and end by your putting on so 
h gooseflesh that vou have got to change the size of your collar? 
Then select a cloud-juicy evening, retire to your “den” or boudoir, 
turn out all the lights except the cat’s lamps and read “ John Silence,” 
by Algernon Blackwood (E. P. Dutton & Co Chere are five psy- 


stories in this book that are sc fascinating and creepy-crawly that 
on't care a liverwurst whether you ever wake up 
If you know the work of Algernon Blackwood (and if you do not, 
ip on him), you know, of course, he is the greatest magician of 

scientific psychic stories writing today. He is a kind of Prospero who 
roils up the curtain of matter right before your baby stare and shows 
you a world which causes your solid fat to melt, thaw and resolve it- 

lf into a sheer Niagara of perspiration. 

I started this book one evening in the subway at South Ferry. At 

o’clock the next morning I was still in that car. I had gone over all 
the routes, into shuttles, under the rivers, back again, and paid about 
twelve fares. Just illustrates 

John Silence, who is a sort of Burbank or Darwin of ghosts, solves 
all problems of haunted houses just as old Rat Catcher Lou used to 
guarantee to rid your premises of cheese-snatchers. He also knows 
how to smooth out the psychic difficulties of your hump-backed cat 
that sees things behind your wallpaper. But John Silence makes you 
think, if you are used to that unusual habit. The stories are not just 
ghost-shockers, but real literature. 

The human touch? Maybe you are overdosed with it in the 
“movies.” Try the great ghost-touch of “John Silence” and 
wobble your emotions a little. 


Tarsan’s Back, Boys! 


Omslopogas! My memory melts, and I can see She, the lady 

salamander, who was born of fire and could sit right in your 
oven while the flap-cakes were a-making. What became of She? 
Did she become quite human at last and gointo the trenches with the 
boys? She could sit in No Man’s Land and knit socks and turn shells 
into apple dumplings 

Omslopogas was another one of our old-time heroes. This African 
giant was so strong that he could tear an income-tax blank to tatters 
by looking at it. He balanced temples on his head and kept his beads 
in a lion’s mouth. 

She and Omslopogas faded, and the world was empty for awhile 
We had to get along with Bryan and Rasputin. But fiction-writers 
ibhor a vacuum; and along came Tarzan in the nick of time. Tarzan 
was an Ape-Man, but he wouldn’t stand for any monkey business 
Che seventh of the Tarzan series has just left the mad monkey house 
of Edgar Rice Burroughs’ brain (‘Tarzan the Untamed”; A. C. 
McClurg & Co., Chicago). Or is it a lion-house? Anyhow Mr 


Cs AND old days of Rider Haggard! The age of She and 








and Our Bobsy 


De CASSERES 


Burroughs is keeping up the good work of keeping our imagination 
at fever heat 

larzan, in this his latest emotional souse, has pretty nearly all the 
animal kingdom with him; it is easier for him to do this than for an 
ordinary man to get the landlord, the iceman and the janitor on his 
working staff. Tarzan can talk tomonkeys and lions, but I can never 
get our laundress to understand my wife’s orders when she goes out 
to delicatesse 

I wish 1 had an imagination like this Edgar Rice Burroughs. I’d cut 
out this bloomin’ job, all mght, and walk arcund in my hydro-aero- 
plane, ballasted to the keel with pubiishers’ and “movie” contracts. 

I’m going to read ‘Tarzan the Untamed”’ tomorrow night. From 
the pictures in it, I know it’s a cocktail of a book 


Why Bobsy Chewed Money Orders 


ELL, I certainly ought to feel complimented! So few things 
W come to a book reviewer (whom Bernard Shaw called the low- 
est form of animal intelligence on the planet) that when a 
famous publishing house like Brentano’s rushes off to me hot from the 
press by motorcycle a copy of a book without covers and even without 
the advertised introductory letter by Col. House I feel like saying to 
the other book reviewers, “Beat you to it, boys!” 1 went straight 
out and bought an extra pack of Dromedaries. 

The bock that came up the street without decent clothing on it to 
the explosions, dust and smooch of a motorcycle, that upset Bobsy, 
our new cat, so completely that she is hidden in last year’s mail in the 
sub-post office, across the street, feeding on money orders, was “The 
Peace Conference Day by Day,” by Charles T. Thompson. 

It wasn’t the psychological moment to put this over on me. The 
war is over; or, rather, it was over until the Poles and the Russians 
began a street corner fight down in Kiev. Besides, I was digging my 
Palm Beach out of the trunk in the basement and putting the moths 
away in camphor for use next winter when the invasion took place 

1 laid the compliment aside, thanking my friend, Mr. Herold, head 
book booster at the aforesaid publishing house, for the mental bouquet 
and ‘phoned the boss of Judge whether I had to read it. 

“lf you don’t read every line of it, the skids for yours!"’ came back 
by telephonoradiograph. 

So I ensconced and dug. And I will say if you are interested in 
what took place at that Peace Conference at Versailles you must have 
this book. Your grandchildren will be more interested in it than you 
may be, for it is an historical document of supreme value. Every 
thing is set down day by day, and I did not miss a day. 

On the days those statesmen didn’t meet I wondered what they did. 
If you want to get to the very gizzard of a man’s character find out 
what he does on his day off. This is the imaginative part of the book. 
You fill it in. Did the Big Four play croquet or “hit it up” down 

the Boul’ Mich? Who was the lady in green spats seen with Orlando, 
of Italy, on these days off? 

The book itself is a great matching of wits—so much so that a new 
war may start before Germany has a chance to recover from her 
victories. 
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JUDGE pays $1 each for accepted BAD BREAKS clipped from newspapers, magazines or books. Original clipping, with source 
indicated, must be furnished to show the bona fide nature of the BAD BREAK. No rejected BAD BREAK will be returned unless postage 
is inclosed. The editor cannot enter into correspondence with contributors to this department. Five dollars will be paid for 
each contribution to this page worthy of publicationas a “ Prize’ BAD BREAK. 


Made Sure of It—‘‘Crumpled 


in his seat, HE SHOT AND KILLED AND 
WOUNDED THE NEGRO, who was trailed 
for a couple of miles by blood, but was 


N. _ Times. 


lost in a swamp.” 
Gross.) 


(Arthur 


Tale of a Mad House—‘“Investi- 
gating another report, the police found 


that a BUILDING owned by 
Bostick, HAD GONE MAD, but had 
been killed.” — Morristown (N. J.) 
Record. (Frank D. Vogt.) 


The Ghostly Watch—‘‘As the 
two detectives stepped into the 
club rooms the dead negro and 
his companion STOOD WATCHING 
rHeM.”—El Paso Herald. (Mrs 
C.P. Bell 


Did They Remember? 
‘*After an absence of 145 years, 
Mrs. Enos Snyder, of Phila- 
delphia, is visiting Quakertown 
relatives.’’—Philad lphia Record. 
(Robert Sentman.) 


Auricular Exposure—‘ Then 
he had her in his arms again, 
and she stared at HIS white tense 
face, all distorted by HER BLIND- 
ING EARS.’’—Washington Times. 
(Julie A. Daly.) 


What Did She Expect? 
“Oliver Quayle has appealed to 
the Rensselaer county court 
from a decision of City Judge 
Stevens of Rensselaer finding 
Quayle guilty of WRECKLESS 
driving and fining him $10.”— 
Albany (N. Y.) Knickerbocker 
Press. (William J. Walker.) 


Elliot 





“Although several photographs of President Wilson have WITH THI 
been taken since he began to take rides through the capital, 
following his long iliness, none had been taken except at a 
distance, with poor results. 


up 


Military Dissension ?— ‘He enlisted 
when the Spanish-American war BROKE 
OUT IN THE 20TH INFANTRY.’ —York 
(Pa.) Dispatch. (P. R. Schweitzer.) 


Trouble Brewed—‘Ten Empty 
CASES OF BEER, a considerable quantity 
of hops and several boxes of raisins also 
were said to be in the _ kitchen.”— 
Omaha Bee. (L. E. McCloud.) 


A Filmy Close-Up. 


Trick Refreshments—‘Rook, musi 
and dancing were among the PLEASANT 
FEATURES OF THE CREAM, CAKE AND 
BANANAS SERVED by the hostess, who was 
assisted in entertaining by Mrs. E. O. 
Coogler.”’—Elberton (Ga.) Star. (Harry 


Goss.) 


Below the Belt—‘The challenger 
had been floored with a right hand punch 
to the sHIN and Miske took 
the count of nin Norfolk 
Ledger-Dispatch. (Geo. Horsley.) 


A Geographical Wheeze 
“The NARROWEST WIDTH of the 
Rocky Mountains FROM BASI 


rO BASE is about THREE THOU- 
SAND MILES.’’—Cleveland (O.) 
News Leader Leu John 


Novel Information— ‘String 
BEADS are not at their best 
unless all the strings are careful 
lv removed.”—Norwich (Conn.) 
Morning Bulletin (Edna J 
Vaples 


It Does Indeed—‘‘The thing 
seems innocent but there are an\ 
number of men who have signed 
their death warrants with oN! 
HAND while LOOKING INTO THI 
EYES of a_ beautiful woman 
OTHER.’’— Saturday 
Evening Post. (Miss Mary 
Matkin.) 


This excellent photograph, 


the first good one made since the President’s health broke 


during his tour in behalf of the League of Nations and Peace 
Treaty, was made as the Nation’s chief was leaving the 
White House for a ride through the city. 
stopped the machine and permitted the camera man to 
get a close view of him.’’—Fort Worth (Texas) Star 


Telegram. (Sigmond Badt.) 
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The President the 


Fifty-Fifty—‘‘Mr. Armstrong 
and Mr. Cushing sat a while on 
terrace ENJOYING A CIGAR 
TOGETHER.”’—The Visitor. (Mrs. 


F. Ba!dwin.) 
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ERE is the record, probably not complete, of a “rev 
enooer,”” one of the creatures employed under 
the authority of the Prohibition amendment to 
the Constitution of the United States to enforce 
the so-called Volstead law It is taken from his 
own lips, under oath, and is probably correct as far as it goes. 
His first arrest was for forgery in Fort Worth, Texas. He 
was sentenced to four years in the penitentiary. After serving 
three years he was pardoned 
He was next arrested in Indianapolis for passing bad checks. 
For this he was sentenced to eight years in the Indiana State 
Prison but was paroled after serving four years and five months. 
He then came to New York and shortly after was arrested 
in North Pelham charged with robbery in the second degree. 
He pleaded guilty and was sentenced to from six to nine years 
in Dannemora Prison. 
By betraying a fellow-prisoner who had knowledge of the 
Black Tom explosion plot he secured his release 
Shortly afterward he was employed by the United States 


HIS man’s history is given to illustrate some of the evils to 
which we are subjected by the intemperate legislation forced 
through a cowardly Congress by the Prohibition lobby. rhe 
law is on the statute books and must be enforced no matter 
what the instruments that have to be employed. Decent men 
shrink from the occupation of sneak, spy and informer, so help 
must be looked for where it can be found. The opportunities 
for graft under Prohibition are so many and so easy that 
this new trade naturally recommends itself to the criminal 
classes, providing as it does what is practically a Government 
icense to blackmail and steal. The more a government reaches 
into the personal affairs and lives of its citizens the more oppor- 
tunities it creates for the exercise of these delectable trades. 
rhe citizen is supposed to be protected against the illegal 
acts of such officials by the fundamental provisions of our laws 
against search and seizure. Arm a man like the one described 
with a badge and pistol and what does he care about the legality 
of his acts? How much time is he going to waste in securing a 
warrant before he forces an entrance to any premises where he 
scents possible loot? How much regard is he going to have for 
human life when he has the defence of taking it in the execution 
of his official duty? For still further safe-guarding of his em- 
ployment he has the likelihood that if he is brought to criminal 
accountability it will be before a judge or jurymen saturated 
with the fanatical belief that any means are justifiable if they 
are used to enforce Prohibition. 
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NE does not have to be a friend of the saloon, or favor the 

indiscriminate trading in liquor, to lament this new stain 

that has been brought upon our republican form of government. 

It is even possible to admit that in its early stages Prohibition 

has accomplished a certain amount of good and at the same time 

perceive that that good has been bought at heavy cost to 
national character. 

Every reader of the daily press is over-fed with accounts of 
the conflicts between those who are try ing to enforce and those 
who are trying to evade the liquor law. The organized evasion 
has become a new industry, heavily manned and generously 
capitalized. Employed in it are many whose consciences are 
afflicted not all by what they are doing because they feel they 
are breaking not a moral law but one entirely of man’s making 
and with the making rather a doubtful and tricky process. 


IGHT or wrong as these views may be, there is no question 
that they are held by a very considerable minority of the 
people and that they are going to make the present laws a 
They will make 
the enforcement oi the law a constant source of irritation if not 


cause of social trouble for a long time to come 


an impossibility. This means a long period of scandals, official 
\ majority 
can not tyrannically invade what a large minority, correctly or 


and personal corruption and even of tragedies 


incorrectly, regards as its vested rights without danger to every 
one concerned. The worst danger in the present Case appears 
to be the lessening of respect for law as an institution. That 
lack of respect is increasing in so many directions that it be 

hooves our law-makers to take heed of the tendency. It should 
lead them to less legislation, a modification of laws that gall and 
the use of their superfluous energies in strengthening the en 
forcement of the laws that are reasonable and necessary. 

\s to Prohibition and its evils, there seems to be indicated 
an application of that fashionable remedy known as com 
promise. Fanaticism has not run its course as yet, but before 
the new Congress just elected has finished its term of office it 
would seem as though it might be possible to put the liquor 
laws of the nation on a more rational basis. 

No one, not even the better saloon-keepers themselves, wants 
to return to the old wide-open days. There is a middle ground 
which would make them impossible and yet save a large num- 
ber of our citizens from being law-breakers. 

Not the least benefit of a reasonable liquor law would be the 
saving of the United States government from partnership in the 
activities of such men as Stewart N. McMullin, whose record is 
given above. 











Drawn by Stuart Hay 


Digest 








“There ought to be 
a lot of money in writing up this Mars 
news.” 

“Do you think so?” 


A Big Contract 


“Of course. Just look at the space 
rates.”"—Baltimore American. 


Couldn’t Think of It—Ardupp—l 
say, old man, will you endorse a note for 
me? 

Editor—My dear chap, my professional 
training forbids me having anything to 
do with paper written on both sides. 


Boston Transcript 


Don’t Try to Get Fresh!—A certain 
young lady tried to act smart by refusing 
to let the Muirror-Sun reporter know 
where she was going when she boarded 
the train It does not 
worry us any, but it reveals a peculiar 
trait of character, to say the least. But 
we want to serve warning right here that 
we will not tolerate any nonsense of this 
kind, and if you are looking for a public 
just try a few 


Lyons (Ill.) Mirror- 


a few days ago. 


expose and a “roast” 
capers of this kind. 


Sun. 


Detecting Made Easy— Abe Cronk 
hite has a big potato patch east of town. 
Tuesday morning he went out to it and 
saw where somebody had dug more than 
a bushel of the spuds. He says it was a 
man and woman, as he could detect their 
tracks plainly, and he says their knee 
prints were also visible in the soft dirt 
where they had knelt to pick up the 
potatoes. Abe also states that he knows 
who they are, as he saw the woman down- 
town salesday and she had dirty knees.— 
Altoona ( Kan.) Tribune. 


After the Kick—Mont Casey, the 
Clinton editor, was in town Wednesday 
Mont says that in some of the places in 
Clinton where they sell “moonshine” 
they now give you a whisk broom with 
every drink. The brush 
yourself off after you get up from the 
floor.—Terre Haute Tribune. 


broom is to 


Nothing Doing— The British Govern- 
ment is said to be ind ustriously searching 
for a suitable wife for the young Prince of 


Wales. But pass on, gents, this town 
is not interested.—Blue Grass (K 
( lip pe vs. 

The Worm Turns—We always be 


lieved in that old adage of helping some 
poor soul, but it seems that every time 
we get tight other folks forget it.—Bos 
well (Okla.) News 


The Sting of Truth 











Old Lady—I¥F you WANT TO REMAIN PRETTY, 
ALWAYS, YOU MUST BE GOOD. 

Her Youngest Grandchild 
MA, YOU MUST HAVE BEEN 
nauGuty!—Le Rire (Pari 
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THen, GRaAnp- 
VERY, VERY 











A Rara Avis—The Bird Store Man had 


a new pet which greatly interested in 
quisitive Ichabod. 
“What kinda bird is that?” 
asked. 
“ That isanAbyssinian LoopusThrush.” 
“Kin it sing?” 
“That’s just what it can’t do a *ything 
else but.” 
“What does it sing like?” 
“Tt can imitate any other bird there is.”’ 
“Can it imitate a catbird?”’ 
“Sure pop.” 
“Can it imitate a peewee?”’ 
“‘Easy.” 
“Can it imitate a-a-a robin.”’ 
“It does that every 
“Can it imitate a-i 
i Yep. ‘Cooks’ 
“Can it imitate a-a-a-sandpiper?”’ 
“T tell you it imitates every bird there 


’ 


the boy 


few minutes.” 
1 cu koo?”’ 


and ‘oos’ both.” 


is. 
it out and let’s 
Y oungstow i 


“All right, then, trot 


see it imitate a ostrich.” 


Telegram 

Fooling Friend Wife—* Do you ever 
miss money out of your pockets when 
you get up in the morning?” asked Mr. 
Woodenwedding. 

“Naw,” replied Mr. 
“Every night before I go home I put my 
money in an envelope and mail it to m 
self at my office.”—Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Silverwedding. 


Household Navigation—‘ But this 
flat isn’t large enough to turn around in.”’ 
“You must judge of that,” said the 
agent, loftily. ‘“‘ However, if you haven't 
yet learned how to head into and back 
out of a flat, it’s time you were learning 


I ve - Herald. 


—Birmingham 
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Spoiling the Undertakers 





DEAR FRIENI HERI A PROVERB THA 
HINK, IF A PERSON NEVER DI! ' . 
\ \ ” 








Disclosure—* That speech,”’ said the 
secretary, “will enable anybody to know 
exactly what you had in mind.” 


‘Do vou think so?” exclaimed Sen- 
ator Sorghun ‘In that case we'd bet- 
ter get to work immediately and rewrite 
it Washington Star 


Marital Spite “I'd like to see my 
t go to the polls to vote om 
\re you so much opposed to sul- 
It isn’t that, but I’d like to enjoy 

hearing her called down good and hard 
for not knowing how to fold her ballot.” 
Baltimore American 

So It Goes—“Cholly used to be 
interested only in clothes, automobiles, 
and such things. But now he’s taking up 
politics.” 

“Can't talk to a girl nowadays un- 
less you understand politics. ’’—Louisville 


Courier-J ournal. 


As It Is—‘‘Now we want only one 
more delegate to insure the nomination. 
Wiggs, can’t you bring influence to bear 
on a delegate you know?” 

“T wouldn’t dare to try. The only 
delegate I know is my wife.’’—Baltimore 
American, 





ws: You LEARN AS LONG AS YOU LIVI Just 
, NE WOULD HAVE!” 


Who's Who 
He was bred in old Ohio, where the 
Presidents are made; 
He is running like the dickens and he 
hopes to make the grade 
He’s the owner of a paper and the editor 
ol same; 
You can win a pot of money Uw you 
rightly guess his name 
St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


Why She Didn’t— Hushand—Didn't 
you throw your hat in the ring for presi 
dency of your club? 

Wife (sarcastically 1 couldn’t, dear; 
as out of stvle.—Boston Globe. 


4 Thorough Enthusiast—* Henri- 
etta.” asked Mr. Meekton, “do you 
think votes-for-women is going to be a 
con plete success?” 

“How can vou doubt it, Leonidas?” 

“Perhaps I am overanxious. But it 
looks as if the woman voters were likely 
to let a lot of men get into office, the same 
as before.”—W ashington Star. 


A Diplomat—‘“It was a very shrewd 
and diplomatic culprit,” says a Denver 
lawyer, “who was brought before a judge 
in our town not so long ago. The judge 
fixed him with a stern eve and said: 

“*VYou are charged with having regis- 
tered illegally.’ 

“*Your Honor,’ said the man, ‘maybe 
I did, but they were trying so hard to 
beat Your Honor that I became desper- 
ate.’ ’’— Harper’s Magazine. 
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A Cold Reception—* Madam,” said 
the tattered visitor at the door, “I have 
seen better days.” 

“So have I,” said the hard-faced 


woman, “but I don’t care to live over the 
past with a ragged stranger. Good 
morning.” —Birmingham Age- Herald. 


His Modest Request— Vr. Goods 
Well, what do you want? 

Benny the Bum—I wanna know kin 1 
borry a red lantern ofi’n you? I find I 
gotta sleep in the street tonight an’ I'll 
hafta warn the traffic to drive aroun’ me. 

Detroit Free Press. 


Beyond His Skill—‘‘I was once pros- 
perous, ma’am,”’ said the tattered vis- 
itor. 

“What did you do for a living?” 

“1 owned a cure for inebriates.”’ 

“And I suppose prohibition put you 
out of business?” 

“Yes, ma’am. People who have been 
drinking hair tonic, benzine and varnish 
need the services of a regular doctor.” — 
Birmingham Age-Herald. 


A Conscientious Man— Housewife— 
Why don’t you go to work? 
Hobo—I’m a conscientious man, 


lady. an’ I can’t find any business dat 
iin’t full of profiteer n’.—Boston Tran- 
script. 


Solving the Marriage Problem 

















Visitor—MYy Poor WIFE IS OBLIGED TO GO 
INTO THE KITCHEN HERSELF—AFTER GETTING 
A COLLEGE DEGREE AND EVERYTHING! 

Complacent Host—Now you UNDERSTAND, 
OLD TOP, HOW IT IS—YOU WHO HAVE CRITI- 
CIZED ME FOR YEARS FOR MARRYING MY 
coox.—Le Rire (Paris). 




















Fair Exchange 


























Vaid Sercant—Tue 


MADAM SENT ME TO 

EXCHANGE THIS RAISIN CAKE——-WE FOUND A 
FLY IN IT. 

Baker—TELL YOUR MISTRESS THERE’ 

NOTHING DOING SUT OIF SHE RETURNS 

THE FLY, I'LL GIVE HER A RAISIN IN PLACE 


OF IT Kasper (Stockholm) 


: AnD |] ) 








The New Manners—Time was when 
a man would show a guest his most trea 
sured things 
children. 


his library, his horses his 
Today he takes ye guest into a 
far corner of ve house, opens three locked 
doors and then standing before a closed 

} 


] 
cupboar 2. 


rd, he says with pride, “Here it 
is!” and ye guest, licking his dry lips, 


knows what Jt is.—Journal of the 
{merican Medical Associalion 
She’s Found Them Useful—//a! 


hush—You know, my wife threatened 
1ash all those steins and flasks I had in 


sn 


yv den. 

Bensonhurst But she didn’t do it 
did she y 

‘No, she didn’t; and she’s glad « 

“Why so 


‘“She’s using ’em for jelly : 


Yonkers Stat 


nd preserves 
now.” man, 


Obeying the Law ‘Let see,” 
said the customer, taking stock of his 
purchases. “I have the hops, the yeast 
the malt Now 


what to do with these ingredients.” 


me 


and extract. show me 

“I’m very sorry, sir,’ said the polite 
salesman. ‘“‘The law does not allow us 
to give demonstrations.’’—Birmingham 
A ge- Herald. 

A Long Time—The old-fashioned 
man who was a good husband when he 
was sober is beginning to feel like it is too 


long between lapses.—Dallas News. 


Feminine Limitations—Mrs. Jar 
kinson was much perturbed to learn that 
her nine-year-old hopeful had been en- 
gaged in a pitched battle with the bad boy 
the street. Therefore 
moned Horace for an accounting. 

“When,” 


boy threw stones at you, why didn’t you 


down she sun 


she demanded, “that awiul 


come to me and tell me instead of throw 
ing back at him?” 
“Tell mother?” 
with unfeigned astonishment. “Why, 
what good would that have done? You 
hit a barn door!’’— Harper's 


you, said the boy. 


couldn’t 
Magazine. 


His Idea—In Minnesota last 
little Swede presented himself to a certain 
schoolma’am for instruction. 


Vear a 


“What is vour name?” the teacher 
asked. 

“VYonny Olsen,” he said. 

“How old are you?” 


“Ay not know how old Ay bane 

“Well, when were you born 
ued the teacher. 

** Ay bane not born at 


Ev ry hod 't. 


contin 


all; Ay got step- 


mutter.” 


No Linguist—The friendly visitor 
patted Georgie on the head and in- 
quired: 

“Do you go to school?” 

* Yessir.” 

“What grade are you in?” 

* Third.” 

" suppose you can spell nearly every- 
thing?” 

Yessir.” 


“Can you spell ‘cat’?” 
You bettcha.” 

“‘ And ‘rat’?”’ 

a! ta 

“And your own name = 

"esr." 

“Can you spell ‘Constantinople’?”’ 

“Aw vou gwan, that’s a foreign lang- 
widge. ”” Y oungstou n Tele gram 
Helping Mother—Pete Metzger’ 
wife had been working hard all day and 
when evening came she was pretty well 
played out. 

When Pete came home that night she 
remarked about being tired and added, 
‘“* Believe me, I’m going to count m1 
tomorrow.” 


steps 


The next day she found their young 
ster following her around, Sa) ing, “ Teh, 
‘leven, etc.’’ She finally asked him why 


he was doing it, and he told her he was 
the for her.—-Delco 


counting steps 


Doings 


Guaranteed to Wear 




















Youngster-—AND YOU ADVISE ME TO MARRY 
MUCH! 
Oldster BUT CONSIDER 


RUE, MY FRIEND, 
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HOW 














Faithful Unto Depth 

















* WILLIAM, EVERY TIME I COME HOME | 
Seroant Excuse ME, MADAM, BUT I NEVER 








Strictly Business—* Did that pretty 
book agent s« ll you a set of books?” 
“She did,” said Mr. Gadspur. I 


couldn’t resist her smile.” 

“You are too easy.” 

“TI realize that now. It lasted onl 
until I signed my name on the ote 
line.”’—Birmingham A ee- Herald 


“*Stringing’’ a Book Agent—W hen 
Vice-President Marshall was a struggling 
lawyer in Indiana, a book agent entered 
his office one morning and undertook to 
sell him a new edition of the Bible. Mar- 
shall interrupted to ask who the author 
was. 

“W-h-y, this is the Bible,” explained 
the agent. 

“T am fully aware of that,”’ answered 
Marshall. “But I ask you who is the 
author?” 

The agent again explained he was 
offering the Bible 

‘I know,” said Marshall, “but who’s 
the author?” 

Gathering up his samples, the book 
agent retreated to the door, then with 
one hand on the knob, turned around and 
shouted, “‘ You pinheaded fool and blith- 
ering idiot, it’s the Bible.”—Capper’s 
Weekls 


you AsLeerp. WHAT DO YoU MEAN 


BEAR TO SIT AROUND DOING NOTH xc! Le 


Meanest Yet— Sales Manager—Well, 
Jobbie, how did that last prospect turn 
oul 

Vacuum Cleaner Canvasser—The origi 
nal Mrs. Gaspard, the well-known miser’s 
worst half! That dame let me demon- 
strate the machine till I made her best 
rug look like new and then all I got wasa 
demand fora quarts r of a dollar to pay for 
the electricity she estimated I'd used 


B ifal . Ex pre 


A Slap at the Newspapers 

















“HERE you ARE IN BARCELONA AND You 


ARE GOING TO Maprip? Wuy?”’ 


“TO GET THE NEWS ABOUT BARCELONA.” 


Esquella (Barcelona). 














Cause for Doubt—<A ngelina—I don't 
believe you were sincere when you said 
you'd die for me. 

Edwin—Indeed I was, dearest. 

Angelina—Then why don’t you let me 
drive the car when you take me out 
motoring?—Boston Globe. 


Not Hardened Yet—*“ Jibway seems 
terribly unstrung.”’ 

“He ran over a man the other day 

“How long has he owned a car?” 

“About two weeks. The poor fellow 
still looks at an automobile accident 
from the pedestrian’s point of view.’ 

Birmingham Age- Herald 


Speed Mania— Mrs. Newrich (return 
ed from town)—We went very swiftly 
all the way. 

Caller—But traveling in a fast auto 
how could vou get any idea of the coun 
try? 

Mrs. Newrich—Oh, I bought a lot of 
picture postcards every place we stopped 
at.—Boston Transcript. 


Is Life Such a Problem?—* \My\ 
dear?” said Mrs. Percival Pinochle. 

“Yes, lovely,” said Perc 

“Shall we drive over and get five 
gallons of gasoline, or will you walk 
to town and buy a four-pound roast?” 
Richmond Times-Dispatch. 


Most Unusual—*‘ Anything unusual 
about this second-hand car?” 

“Yes, indeed. It’s the only sec- 
ond-hand car I know of that wasn’t 
especially made for the general 
manager of the company’ which 
builds these motors.’’—Detroit Free 


Pri SS. 


Viewing with Alarm—* Buying an 
automobile on the installment plan is a 
terrible strain,” remarked the impecu- 
nious citizen. 

“It certainly is. How many install 
ments have you paid on your car?” 

“The first one is due tomorrow 
-Birmingham Age-Herald. 


No Friend of His’n—‘ Want to swap 
auttymobiles, Ezry?” 

“No, sir-ee! I once traded horses 
with you.” 

‘Well what uv it?” 

“I’m through tradin’ with the en- 


emy!”—Buffalo Express. 
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Keeping the Home Fires Burning 














Hfaviaye? 
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Peck—Wat vO YOU KNOW ABOUT THAT? 


QurR COOK IS DECIDEDLY TEMPERAMENTAI SO 


rO KEEP HER FROM LEAVING, | PAY FOR HER SINGING-LESSONS.— Le Rire (Pari 





The Wise Woman—“ Biddy,” re 
marked the newly wed Irishman, “go 
down and feed the pigs.” 

“Faith and I will not,”’ replied the 
bride. 

“Don’t be after contradicting me 
Biddy,” retorted the husband. “Haven't 
I just endowed you with all my worldly 
goods, and if you can not feed your own 
property then it’s ashamed of you | 
am.”’ 

Chis was a new point of view, so off 
Biddy went. 

Presently she returned. 

“Have you fed the pigs, Biddy?” de- 
manded her husband, sternly. 

“Faith, and I have not,” she an 
swered. “I have done a great deal bet 
ter. As they were my own property | 
have sold them, so they’ll trouble me no 
more! ’’—London Telegraph. 


Going Up—Pete Horback claims that 
the oldest joke is the one about the 
[Irishman who was handling dyna'vite in a 
quarry. He let a stick drop, and the 
whole box went up, taking Mike with it. 
The quarry boss came around later and 
said to another Irishman: ‘“Where’s 
Mike?” 

“He’s gone,” replied Pat. 

“When will he be back?” asked the boss 

“Well,” replied Pat, “if he comes back 
as fast as he went, he'll be back vester- 
day.” —Cincinnati Enquirer. 


Up to Date— Rough Customer—I want 
me picture took. 

Phowogra pher—Certainly, sir. Would 
you like a carte or a cabinet? 

Rough Customer—Cart or cab in it? 
Nayther. Oi'll have an auttymobile in it 
or nawthin’.— Boston Transcripl. 
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Not Amusing—‘What makes you 
look so worried?” 

“The amusement tax!”— Kladdera 
datsch (Berlin), 


Safety First—‘“ What's going on here, 
movie thriller?” 

ig Nope,” replied the phlegmatic citizen. 
‘A couple of motor car bandits are rob 
bin’ a bank.” 

‘Good heavens, man! Why don’t you 
give the alarm?” 

“I’ve got a balance of only two dollars 
in that bank an’ I ain't goin’ to run the 
risk of gettin’ shot for the price of a light 
lunch.”’—Birmingham A ge- Herald. 


The Mystery—‘The fool and his 
money are soon parted,”’ observed thx 
Old Fogy. 

“That is to be expec ted,”’ replied the 
Grouch. “The mystery is how they ever 
happened to get together in the first 
place.” —Cincinnali Enquires 


Not a Successful Ape 

















“Come pown, l'arzan! I’ve spottrep ye!"—The Passing Show (London). 
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Drawn by W. G. Crawroap 


All Gaul 


“BS IN THE 


MOVIES 





and Moviedom 


By Myron M. Srearns (“Lenso”’) 


IVIDING things into three parts has been popular ever 
since Jule Cesar put the classification sign on all Gaul. 

Following this favorite method, we find that the Great 

American Public, for motion picture purposes, may be 


livided into movie fans, occasional visitors, and antis. And all three 
4 as you remember Jule said further—differ among themselves, and 
| ; each from each. 
’ Che G. A. P., we are told, now numbers some 105,683,108 pounds, 


dollars, and sense. We might call the fans the 105 Millions, the 
occasionals the 683 thousands, and the antis 108, 

Chere were between fifteen and sixteen thousand motion picture 
theaters in this country a year ago, according to the most retiabl 
boosters. The number is now computed at well above eighteen 

yousand. 

Into these 18,000 picture palaces there surge, straggle, throng, 

rowd, and beat their way daily, an army variously estimated at 
\ rom seven to twelve million head. This is made up almost entirely 
from divisions one and two—fans and occasionals. 

Movie fans are myriad. Their numbers are shown by the way in 
y hich the photoplay journals have galloped into prominence. 

Every movie “ Star,’’ even down to the eighth and ninth magnitude, 
indreds of letters, evidencing the interest and admiration of 
this “fan” following. Even second and third magnitude stars send 

it hundreds of photographs weekly, in answer 


t} ‘ 


powerful. It is the hope of motion pictures—the influence that will 
in the end insist on photoplays that are both popular and geod, 
You belong to it, and so do I, and so does Martha Pillsbury, and in 
the end we're going to be more powerful, collectively, than all the 
fans put together, because they’ll go where we go, and think what 
they think they’re thinking because they think we think it. 

Then, there is a class that we can classify with the “ parlor intellec- 
tuals”—the antis, who still profess to look down on all picturedom. 
This is the dwindling army of the left—and it can be blamed pretty 
severely for not taking more interest and part in the development of 
the vast new film industry. Eventually it will be brigaded with the 
great central army of the occasionals, and form an extremely im- 
portant and influential part of it; but at present it is making a lamen 
table spectacle of itself, sulking off in a comer, too proud to play with 
the common little boys and girls who have less book-learning tied 
around their necks, 

And it is still amazingly large. A college president says he “has 
no time for recreation”’— how can he go to the movies? But he is the 
head of an institution teaching thousands of students a year, who are 
nearly all of them seeing and being influenced by those movies of which 
he knows nothing. A magazine editor, handling a circulation that runs 
into seven figures, boasts of going to only three photopiays in the 
And so on—hundreds and thousands of ‘em, cling- 

ing to the “intellectuality”’ that keeps them from 


last three years. 





» the requests in these letters. With stars of 
first magnitude, there are often hundreds of 


Chere are companies that make a specialty ality 


of handling this mess of mail—sending photo- 


raphs to ea h letter writer, possibly witha polit eames 
form card or letter endorsed. The rate charged 39 EAST 
ially runs from two cents apiece up, exclusive Mild humor 
: of stamps and materials. Photographic stu- boasding-house 
’ PEACEFUL VALLEY 
ntary photographs by the thousand and laughs. 
MADAME X 


hundred thousand. 
If the “fan” mail isn’t answered daily, it fills 
baskets, desks, rooms. 


om 
Opening some hundreds of these fan letters, ee 


a dios with special equipment turn out the com- 
} ities 
: 


: It is this division—the fan army of the right, 
; let us say—that has made possible and profitable 
the tremendous number of fair, medium, and 


form. 


CONRAD 
Y TH 


Pictures Worth Seeing: 
letters a day. BODY AND SOUL 

Convincing story of dual person 
OVER THE HILL* 

Fine sob-version of the King Lear 
of a New York 


Old-line melodrama, with some 


Good drama, but purty heavy. 
WAY DOWN EAST 
Your money’s worth of thrills 'n’ 


HUMORESQUE* 


Good yarn of a vagabond’s re- 


IN QUEST OF HIS 


More theme than story. 


recognizing this mighty new colossus because it 
is still partly punk. 

Today I saw three new photoplays. 

One was a Wallace Reid picture that will be a 
decided box-office success, because it will please 
millions of fans. But ft will leave the 
casionals”’ cold, because it is so lacking in plaus 
ibility as to bruise the intelligence of some at 
least in each audience. It will please old fol- 
lowers, but will make no new friends 

Another will appeal to both “fans” and 
rhat is the Alice Lake picture 
“Body and Soul.’”’ Such a good story that it 
will hold the “fans,’ and so well done that it 
will grip the more critical. It will make many 


“ . ” 
occasionals. 


one is struck by three things (cf. Jule Cxsar Homely story of Jewish life friends. But it will touch few of such supercriti- 

again). First, the striking similarity they bear SHE’S A VAMP* cai “antis”’ as see it, because it lacks a theme. 

to each other. Second, the average youthful a ay of the polygamous And the third, “Conrad in Quest of His 
' ness of the writers. Third, their lack of sens« HONEST HUTCH Youth,” will win an occasional convert to pic- 


tures from among the “‘antis”’ who see it, be- 
cause of the great theme suggested in the very 
name. But it will leave most audiences cold, 





positively punk pictures, 


, [hen we come to division number two—the 

; occasional army of the center, made up of those 
, : who go to a movie say once or twice a month. 

This is the army that is constantly increasing. 

It is each year, each month, becoming more 








THE JACK-KNIFE MAN 
A photoplay ahead of its time 


EARTH-BOUND 
Photographic spirit-work 


*Exceptionally good 








because of its very decided shortcomings. And 
the dyed-in-the-wool “fans,” I imagine, will 
have very little use for it, so that the manage- 
ment of the great corporation will have to 
say: “Pep up your pictures a bit there, old 
sport; give ’em what they want!” 





mail — : ' ameees 
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'd exclusively for Juvct P) NickOLAs Muy 


DITH ROBERTS, a New York girl, was on the stage at in “White Youth,’’ a story of old Louisiana. She was the 
the age of six, and has figured also in vaudeville. Her title figure in ‘“‘The Adorable Savage’’ as a half-caste Amer 
screen work has shown her in a number of popular pictures. ican and Fiji-Island beauty. Miss Roberts is petite (height, 
Her first appearance under a new Universal contract will be five feet one inch, weight, 105 pounds), and isn’t she nice? 
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JUDGE at the Play 


’ 
yy F contest is what sciously to its owner, Mary Young's body is taken possession of 
; makes a pkay, by Mrs. Campbell. Sir Oliver Lodge, please write. 
there can be no If the object of Mary Young is to show the capriciousness 
doubt that “The _ the self-centredness and brutal rudeness of some actresses, sh« 
Skin Game s very much of a play indeed. It is contest from succeeds admirably. These things would make the part con 
beginning to end, not of a physical sort, but waged with the _ pletel) repulsive from which quality it is partially redeemed by 
power of money and the power of position and wits as the the brilliancy of some of the passages and the inclusion of bri 
ipo! On the one side is a long-established English family intervals of human feeling and tenderness The accomplis 
sing only to lead its life in well-bred ease and quiet in its ment in this charactef piques curiosity in Mary Young’s powers 
i| home: on the other a newlv rich member of the and her ability to deal with material not quite so far removed 
ses who seeks to destroy that life because he finds his money from the normal The acting in “The Outrageous Mrs 
ot buy for him and his the things that are to be had only Palmer” is excellent throughout, as might be expected fron 
} nheritance or personal culture cast including such names as Minna Gale Haynes, Eugeni 
In author and actor creation this Hornblower is made a pe rson Blair, and Mr. Henry E. Dixey 
vould not be grateful in anv society so. if Mr. Galsworthv Che play is a mixture of comedy and melodrama. It handles 
the least intention of picturing a victim of the inequality the stage atmosphere with discretion and does not permit it to 
of birth, he has failed, because the sympathy is entirely with the become a monopoly as is the case with most stage plays. Th: 
tocrats even in he caddish means thev use to defeat comedy is on an agreeable plane and the melodrama is not too 
the intruder and nis plan to avenge his thwarted social strenuous \ltogether “‘The Outrageous Mrs. Palmer” is 
ambition nteresting entertainment with a marked strain of originalit 


Mr. Galsworthyvy is so constantly touted i professional liter- 
ary circles that his play may be unjustly handicapped by the 
efforts of his admirers to give to it some hidden meaning or 


message which was entirely remote from his intention. He has 


done quite enough in providing a fairly interesting dramatic 
ry and in drawing a not inaccurate picture of a type of rough 
venu, envious in the beginning and vengeful when he finds 


| ] 
that there are men and things that do not yield to the power of 
} 


The play is entirely English and so. with the except of 
Josephine Victor, is the company Therefore we may not com 
Pp if the English intonation of some of the actors mack quite 

number of the lines unintelligible to American ears “The 


kin Game has been so loudly heralded on account of its 


London run that it did not quite come up to expectation, an 


eemed rather amateurish of the iuthor to give all the « mph isis 


ol final climax to the delivery of in irrelevant plat tud The 
nae f 1; 
play is not vastly important as literature or drama, but in a sea 
of small things it is quite worth seeing, particularly as it is 
cted by a company well chosen vith regard to tl r suitability 
to their roles 


A CASE of telepathy is shown ii The Outrageous Mrs 
. Palmer” which completely eclipses that in the Belasco 
Knobloch play, “One.”” Mary Young, the star emphatically 
denies that she is giving anything in the nature of an imitation 
of Mrs. Patrick Campbell, and supports the denial with the 
tatement that she has never had sufficient acquaintance with 
Mrs. ¢ umpbe ll, on or off the stage. to be able to give such an 
nitation And yet every one familiar with the manners and 

unnerisms, especially the manners, of Mrs Campbell, ex 
claims at the exactness of her reproduction in Mary Young S 
Urs. North rhe best reply to the charge of imitation is the : * ite LR OE RP” 


lack of any reason for anv one to try to imitate Mrs. ¢ iumpbell 





iO. IN THE TITLE PART IN THE OUTRAGFOL 
] , 
The ony re hy logic il and credible explanation 1s th t ae 


‘ j Unico ! ‘ ACT I y Ayr . ACTRI 











HERE are families in real life where the flappe r 

daughter continuously holds the centre of the 
stage with her parents and other elders standing 
about attendant on what she is saying and doing. 
It is not usually so mechanically and obviously 
done as in “ Bab,” the enjoyable comedy of youth 
provided by Mrs. Rinehart and Mr. Carpenter to 
exploit the really unusual abilities of Helen 
Haves. Still it is done in a way, sometimes, so 
we must not cavil at its display in this drama with 
1 purpose. The purpose is unmistakably to ex- 
ploit the young star, and in this case the end 
justifies the means Mr. Tyler, her manager 
ind others who have been claiming great things 
for her in the same terms that have often been 
used before, with disappointment to those who 
believed them, have in this performance found 
full justification for their praise and faith. It 
seems a long jump to go back to Lotta for a prece 


lent but there is something about the sparkle 
and spontaneity of Helen Hayes’s work as well 
ts sureness which brings back that always 


ads 
refreshing remembrance. Here is recorded the 
bromidic hope that Helen Hayes will not be spoiled 





by her present success. She is very young for it, 


but appears to have a wise little head on her rHIS IS NOT A VIOLATION OF THE SULLIVAN ANTI-GUN LAW, BUT SHOWS Mi 





} ld | Vetcals HENRY E. DIXEY SAVING “THE OUTRAGEOUS MRS. PALMER” FROM 
shnouk S mi may scal a 
outrder and ma ‘ ip eTcat le PUTTIN AN UNTIMELY END TO THE PLAY 
W | , V W } > ‘ rc 
e > e -_ t a) 
lat’s lat in the Theatres 
Wi PA ee ee eee oe oe ee, oe Soca Oe : Emprre—‘‘Call the Doctor.” Agreeably presented and diverting 
abe i ‘ f the attract t tic . light comedy with a novel tr nt for matrimonial troubl 
FuLton—* Enter Madar vith Gilda Varesi Humor 
entation of the wif Dp bilitic f a prima donna 
DRAMAS AND MELODRAMAS te 
Gatety—‘ Lightnin he fun of Reno and its divorce t: 
Astor—*The Unwritten Chapter,” with Mr. | Mann \ Henry Mitter’s—* Just Sup; * by Mr. A. E. Ti 
i itic showing of the theory that from the da f the Revolution LirrLe—“The First Year Review later. 
the United States was intended for the Jews Lyceum—*The Gold Digger ven chorus girl é 
BeLtasco—‘One,” with Miss Frances Starr \ nd ol Here i rt din amt n 


teresting argument for telepathy. Park—"* Bab,” by Mr. E. (¢ 
Century—" Mecca.”’ Gorgeously staged Oriental spectacle wit Pitymouta—* Little Old New York C ng med f the 


et and n eT ! I 11 nian 


Conan AnD Harris—* Wel Stranger.”” The Yankee outdor Nora Bayves—* Three Live Ghosts.’ Delightfully acted ¢ 





La ising fa nb ewd ss of | lew mpetitor ! comed vith i ot war reminiscence 
Forty-Eicutn Street—‘Opportunity.”” Showing in gray Puncu AND Jupy—* Because of Helen. Review later. 
age depiction some of the dangers of matrimon 1 Wall Street lHirtY-NINTH STREET The Outrageous Mrs. Palmer. 
FRAZEE Che Woman of Bronze,” with Miss Anglin. The star 
© ia ' fo in emotional triancul OPERA, MUSICAL COMEDY AND GIRL-AND-MUSIC SHOW 
I viie smo i manvular drama. 


‘Hupson—*The Meanest Man in the World.” Rather slender fa Betmont—“French Leave.” Review lat 
| comedy, with Mr. George M. Cohan in a congenial part Castxo—*Honey Dew.” Musical comedy, go 








Maxine Exuiorr’s—‘Spar Love.” Well played and pictur 1 performan 
esquely staged drama of jealous; Centrat—" Afgar.”” Review later. 

Repustic—*The Lady of the Lamp.”’ Interesting play of | Cor1 lim Jam Jems.” Light, ertine virl-and-mu 
ntrigue and battle in medieval Chinese setting Giope—* Tip-Top,” with Mr. Fred Stone Vaudeville fe 
limes Square—“The Mirage,” with Florence Reed Rather nd girl-and-mus! ‘ground for the star’ imorous abil 
mmonplace and not convincingly acted sex drama HirprPopROMI Good Times.’’ Spe le ballet and 

Morosco—**The Bat.” Mystery melodrama ling the in n large dose 
f the audience in the solution of a crime wih K NICKERBOCKER—"* Mary,” by Mr. Otto Harbach 
PLAYHOUS! ‘Anna Ascends,” with Alice Brad e star at her Liserty—** The Half Moon,” with Mr. Joseph Cawthort 
tin the stud I Syrian girl wit (mer in ambdition LONGACRE—" Pitter Patter.” Gloom « isc! I $ 
COMEDY, NEAR-COMEDY AND FARCI Lyric—*‘ Kissing Time,” by Mr. Geo. V. Hobart Sti 
gril ind-mu antidote tor the Dlu¢ 
Bryor “The Skin Game,” by Mr John Galswort See al ‘ New AMSTERDAM * Hitchy Koo for 192 Review | 
300TH—*The Prince and the Pauper.” Review later. Setwyn— Tickle Me.” Mr. Frank Tinney d ted of bl. 
Broapuurst—* The Guest of Honor,” with Mr. William Hods nd some of his fun in glittering girl-and-mu how 
Homely but engaging star in homely but moving pla SuuBert—Greenwich Village Follic Generou 
Conan—‘ The Tavern,’ with Mr. Arnold Dal; artistic itput of the girl-and-music industry. 
Comepy—*The Bad Man,” with Mr. Blinn (musing VANDERBILT—“Irene.”” Movie picture episodes in stage fe 
tration of how Mexican bandits do their work virl-and-m ‘ rie 


E.tince—* Ladies’ Night.”” Not calculated to increase e self Winter Garpen—*George LeMaire’s Broadway Brevities, 192 
I t het. b.t titute for grand not up to its usual form. 


res} of any one who finds himself in the audience | 
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“All Right Then— 
rll Go "To Hell!” 


iwf thoughts and awful words, but they 
Tie them stay said 

I " t good to be all shed clean of sin and to be 
| but Huck couldn't tell on Old Jim no 
ow sure it would make him of going to Heaven. 
rs the te wore he would never 
i H 1 st 1 Ji ery, he 
1 Me | r nk uj tf gz worse he a 
t \ he way 
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MARK TWAIN 


12 Volumes 
At a Low Price 


Humor-— Biography—History—Travel— Boys’ 
Stories— Essays—Novels. 
VW t has America contributed to the cl of the 
world [he answer comes in one great, swelling chorus 
the Golden Gate to Cnina’s Wall—from Alaska 
to the Australian Bush—from the stately harbor of 


New York to the hot, burning, colorful harbor of Singa- 
pore—from the Argentine to the English Channel 
from the Hebrides to the Mediterranean—the answer 


t—MARK TWAIN 


ws firm and cle 


FREE--REX BEACH 


5 Volumes 


Rex Beach is the most popular writer of 
thrilling stories living toda He is the man 
who knows, as no other b 


the Klondike 


e big outdoors, that 


is 

Plenty of humor plenty of scrapping big 
raw-boned men who can whip their weight in 
wild cate—the women these = n fight for i... 
dic for—all these you will find in Rex Be : 
vivid, human novels 


Only a Few Sets FREE 


Rex Beach now costs >u r 
lum nti book store Wy ve | © mace 
vall special edition anc » as long as this 

iall special edition last: : yu can have 

lume» about $10.00 wort i booke a beso 
ately free 

Rex Beach has sacrificed much of his royalty 
so that we can do this on one edition 

If you ate prompt you can ge our set free 
If you are too late we will return the coupon 
But don't wait 

Send coupon for both sets for examination 

end no money jus 

Send it at once 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 23 Franklin Sq., 


New York 


harges prepaid, a set of Mark Twain in t2 volumes 
rated, bound in handsome giecen cloth, stamped in goki, and 
ach in 5 volumes, bound in red clotn, free i not satished, I 
return them at your expense otherwise I will send you $1.50 
0 a montn for 14 months 





" Judge 11-13-20 ! 
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.—My DAUGHTER IS TERRIBLY 


j tructor—SuE SHOULD READ BOOK 
Py -BROADEN HER? 


l./1 No WIDENE! -Harcvard La» 


Time to Go 


If she nts to play 


or sing 


It’s time to go; 

If o’er your watch she’s lingering, 
It’s time to go 

If she wants vour signet ring 


Frat house pin and everything, 
(Speak, oh Death, where is they sting?) 
It’s time to go 


If the parlor clock strikes two, 
It’s time to go; 

If her father drops a shoe, 
It’s time to go; 

If she sweetly Says to you 

“Stay a little longer, do!” 


Get vour hat and then skiddoo 


It’s time to go.—California Pelican. 
A New Angle 
“So vou always turn over your pas to your 
wife?” 
‘Yea, always.”’ 
‘And does she apprec iate it 
‘No, she usually depreciates it.’”’ —Penn. 


State Froth. 
The Spoofing Prof 
‘Professor, which is the logical way of reach- 
ing a conclusion? 
‘Take a train of thought, my 
Ne Le Tech. Puppet 


boy.”’—Car- 


The Change 


To some women a man is considered a possi- 
bility for a time. 
After that he becomes a curiosity. owa 


Frivol 


a an eT a | 


JUDGI 


Genuine 
Aspirin 


means genuine 
’— Insist! 


Name ‘‘Bayer’ 
Say ‘‘Bayer 





Say “Bayer” when buying Aspirin. 
Then you are sure of getting true “Bayer 
Tablets of Aspirin’—genuine Aspirin 


proved safe by millions and prescribed by 
physicians for over twenty years. Ac- 
cept only an unbroken “Bayer package” 
which contains proper directions to relieve 
Headache, Toothache, Earache, Neuralgia, 
Rheumatism, Colds and Pain. Handy tin 
boxes of 12 tablets cost few cents. Drug- 
gists also sell larger “Bayer packages.” 
Aspirin is trade mark of Bayer Manufac- 
ture Monoaceticacidester of Salicylicacid. 


Use This Chest FREE 


Moth- 
Proof 
Cedar 
Chest 


Sent on 
Free Trial 


















mous Piedmont Red Cedar Chest 
y t choice of many sty'es and ciesigns sent —_—_— 
| fays' free tria | Picdm P ts fur | Direet 
and plumes from moths, mice fand trom 
Distinctively beautiiul. Needed in every home. Lasts tor F sbtore 
generations. Pays for itvell in wha saves t x ee Meme 
wedding < of lirthetay gift. re : rourt : ~~ 
ca paid /ree to you vr afrecbox «f f ¢ 


PIEDMONT RED CEDAR CHEST CO pert. 22 Statesville, SN. € 














He—Yow' LL MEET SOME AWFULLY NICE PFOP 
WHEN YOU COME TO MY OLD TOWN. 
She—Ou, I’ RATHER BE WITH you! 


-lowa Fr 


Luna Looney 
The road was shady, the engine was stopped 
“Tell me,” she said, gently taking her head 
from his necktie, “why is it the moon always 





‘4 


= 








ver 


\ 





ten oe 





a 


.*4 


/ <a 





wember 13, 1920 


eems so much bigger in the summer than in the 
ter?” 
Because.” he answered, “it has to be en 
red to take care of the rush of business.” 


L i 


asvizeania Punch Bowl 


Not Literary 
Bill hasn't been in the city long, has he?” 
From appearances he hasn’t. When th 
r handed him the menu last night he said 
In’t care to read with his meals.”’ Peni 


broth 








Ticks 
’ s t 
art | 
° 
Se oe 
THAT GIRL REMINDS ME OF \ MOVIE SHOW 
Wuy 
Sucu t ru! ( i 
The Interloper 
hey had just pulled the cork when a lantern 


red the room followed by a lengthy indi 

ial with whiskers. 

By gum I've ketched ve.” shouted whisk 
flashing the star attached to his galluses. 

\What are you two a-doin’ here?” 

N-nothing,”” stammered Jones, covetously 
wing at the bottle on the table 
‘N-nothing,”’ Smith, 
wing at the bottle on the table. 


Well, what are ve two aimin’ to do?’”’ 


echoed covetously 


ersisted whiskers. 


‘N-nothing,” 
N-nothing,”’ said Smith. 
Whee!!!”” said whiskers, “Then hold this 


said Jones. 


tern.”’—- Notre Dame Juggler. 
Gave Them Repertoires 
Clown—What became of the ventriloquist 


su used to have? 
Circus Manager—-Oh, he found he could make 


ore money selling parrots.—Yale Record 


The Facetious Waiter 
lrate Customer—See here, waiter, | found a 


tton in the salad. 


Woadtter Well, sir that’s part of the dressing. 
Curnegie Tech Pup pe t 
Pugnastic 


Who are you having up for Senior Week?” 
Her name is Miss Dempsey 
Must be a knockout.””—Cornell Widow 





Cuticura Talcum 


oi a» Fragrant _—_ooOoo 


Always Healthful 





Laberateries, Dept. 7, Malden, 
Everywhere 2c. 




















PENNSYLVANIA 
R. R. Srarion 





... and at the Pennsylvania Station 
New York 


cA fact: 


Day in and day out, at this great rail- 
way terminal,the sales of Fatima exceed 
those of any other cigarette. 


FATIMA 


A Sensible Cigarette 


WHY? 4 
( 


cungyh 4 





‘Faint Heart Never Won,” Etc. Embarrassing 


James—Mavy I kiss vou? 


Kileen—They say kissing tends to the propa- cars.” 
gation of microbes. “W hy is that?” 
James—Well, you kiss me, then. I’m not “If you accidentally become acquainted 
afraid of them.—Cuarolina Tar Baby. with a young lady on them, you are always 
| under obligations.” —Penasv'vania Punch Bow 


Diagnosed 
He— There is an awful rumbling in my Where It Belongs 


stomach—like a cart going over a cobblestone ‘Have vou ‘The Truth About the Peace 
( onterence? 
“Ves, madame, over in the Fiction Depart- 


-Penn. State Froth. 


street 
She—It’s probably that truck you ate for 
Lehigh Burr. 


dinner. ment. 


25 





“T don’t like these ‘ pay-as-vou-leave’ street 








s 











$< 


| Buy Your Xmas 
Gifts Now 


w cents aday 


JUST se send your name and 
address for 128-page 
Christmas book oft bargains in 
diamcnds.watches and jewelry, 
Millions of dollars worth of 
jewelry from which to choose 
your Xmas gifts. Your selection 
sent on your simple request, 
withouta peony down, If you 
don’t think it is the bigges 
in you have ever seen 
it back at ou. exper if 
you keep it you can pays ‘he 
rate of only a few cents @ day 


8% Yearly Dividend 


You are guaranteed an 8% 
yearly increase in value on a.! 
diamond exchanges. Also 
bonus privileges. 


Write Sete 


for Xmas Catalog 


Send your name and address 

No« abliga’ on. Beautiful Xmas 

atal D ives by return mail 

E Faplaine ail ‘about the Lyon Charge 

Account Pian. See this great coillec- 
tion of jewelry bargains now 


Send your name today to De; 
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A Wise Hick 
Ecra—When I git to New Yawk I’m going 
to walk plumb behind vou, Pop 


Kornos de Kobb What's the big wea 
E-zry 

Esra Wal, [ seen in the paper this mornin’ 
where a feller got six months fer followin’ a 
woman 


A BRACING DRINK | 


for Coo! Autumn Days and Nights 


ISON 


fail Dodied “ a glow 








Sad poy. and salisfies 
old-fashioned the 
comforter nner man 


Beverage 


BORMERLY KNOWN AS CHECONA EVANS ALE 


Full of Boligne and Benefit 





Try wt at Club, he Restaurants 

Supplied in Cases by “ ding Dealer 
Cc. H EVANS 4& SONS Est. 1786 HUDSON. N.Y 
Picture is telling the story 


othing like it on the mar 
ket. Bes ides cleaning 
refreshing scal p — Mar arve 
Hair - Dresser—dresse 
most contrary hair in 
derful manner. At ij 
lruggist nd barber : 
nm receipt of 75« e wi 
send postpaid anywhere 
; Money refunded if not 





Heiore Using Marve! Aiter Usieg Marvel 


MARVEL, 546 Fourth Avenue, Pittsburgh, Pa. 


ROMEIKE’S PRESS "CLIPPING BUREAU 
We will send you all newspaper 
clippings which may appear about you. yo friends or any sub 
fect on which you may want to be p-to-date Every news- 
per r periodical of importance ir the United States and 
earched 


1 
HENRY ROMEIKE, 








e $7 50 for clippings 
06-110 Seventh Ave., New York 
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Jasper 
By Wau. C. Trreo S. Murray 
HIS uncouth ruts 
Is ssa Ss loot 
Sor i tries t 
His little sc he ne 
To get up stean 
It doesn’t always work 


I shouldn't sa\ 
Phat was the wa 
lo Get him Anywhere. 
But I ask vou 
What would he d 


If ever he got there? 


The Kindly Editor 


By \Ilary Granam PRONNER 


[' the editor sends word that he is too busy 
naturally in- 
sulted that he should be as busy as all that, for 
to hear vou talk at length is so important 
If the editor sends word that he ts sorry. but 
vou feel he should 
and see you 


to see you, you are quite 


he is talking to some one else 
hurry his other guest away 

If the editor sends word that he will see you 
some other time you feel so angry with him that 
you vow to yourself that vou will make him see 
you—just for that! 

But—u the editor sends word that he 1s in a 
conierence which will tie him up for the re 
mainder of the afternoon vou go away smiling 
for the editor is such an important man. So 
depends on him and you know that only 


forego an 


much 
under such circumstances would h« 
audience with vou 

So the kindly editor sends word that he tsin a 


conterenc¢ 


Traced 
Friend—In a newspaper today 
vour jokes culled from the Ladies 


I ran across 
one oO Hom 
Jour) 

Humorist—Yes, the Ladies’ Home Journey 
copied it from the American Fireside Chat which 
took it from the -Women's Companion, which 


culled it from JuDGi 


| Noven 


JUDGE 








Get the Drop 
on that Cough 


‘deans have just the necessarg month to make breath- 
ing easy—relieve irritation, Nvuscand throat special- 
ista use menthol as a healing agene. Deans are a 
carefully compounded asa prescripti nm Tnstant relic 
Pleasant, safe,sure At your nearest dealer. 








MENTHOLATED 





|CoucH Drops 








The Sunday-School Picnic 


By W. M. Mvex 

OW drear to my heart are the Sunday- 
school pi nics 

When sad recollection presents them to view! 


The thunder-storm, mud-holes, the chiggers 
the wood-ticks 

And other darned things to make one feel 
blue. 

The spot in the 
we'd try it, 

The wide spreading branches which shaded 
one's head; 


The ants and the bugs that crawled over and 


“wildwood” where we thought 


by it, 

And into the eats on the ground, that we'd 
spread. 

The Sunday-school picnic, the heart-breaking 
picnic, 


remembered so W ell! 


The dodgasted picnic, 








CASCARETS 


“They Work while you Sleep” 











Make it your “hobby” 
and bowels regular. If bilious, consti- 
pated, headachy, unstrung, or if you 
have a cold, an upset stomach, or bad 
breath, take Cascarets tonight and wake 
up feeling clear, rosy and fit. No grip- 
ing—no inconvenience. Children love 
Cascarets too. 10, 25, 50 cents, 


to keep liver 
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; Dissecting-T able 
/ By W. R. Vax Deusen 


| 
! 
The Philosopher at the 
| 
{ 
_ 


HAVI ing ik It an impulse to seize on and ti 
together the lit tle ends of great thoughts. .\ 
Comparative Philosophy has formed itself 
or near my mind summing up in a few words 
{ prey ious and possible philosophies. 

t will be seen that 


fundamentally different yet radically the same. 


I believe all systems are 


In other words, it doesn’t matter whether that 
edieval experimentalist, Humpty Dumpty, 
? da spring-board or not. 
' \ll true philosoph y is based on two very an 
t and closely related precepts: namely 
a chance, and Make the best of it 





Tesident~ 
for comfort 


Every pair guaranteed 
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how ican become a skilled player 
a pi or organ u own home, at 
a quarter usual cos Dr. Quinn 
Vritten Method is endorsed by 
ssicians and } de State Conservate ries Successfu 
* Pla chords at once and « macnnes epene Se « . key within 
‘ lessons ys ntif t de id. Full Hit strated. For 
ners teuc old r sung All music free Diplo yma granted 
sadine Gar Gapiotes free book Ho » Learn Piano or Organ ™ 


Mi Quinn Conservatory, Studio JK, 598 Columbia Road, Boston, 25, mass. 


GET WELL. BE YOUNG GROW TALL 








This University discovery is the most important health invention of 
the century. It remakes and rejuvenates the Human Bod It 
bred uces normal spines. It frees impinged and irritated nerves, corrects con 
ter uscles, shortened noone ae ry} ha circule 
lon « Aa e of the *s length. 
PANDICULATOR CO., 3OS-A Advance Bldg, Cleveland, 0. 


K WE aS SNESESEN 
SS Seve , 


The first is the central thought of the subtle 


EGYPTIAN 


DEITIES 


“The Utmost in Cigarettes” 
Plain End or Cork Tipp 





Teople of culture and 
refinement invariably 
PREFERT Deities 


to any other cigarette. 


30! 


u 


and Egyptian Ogaretles in the World 


all for what! Solomon said. **A man among a 


dialectician bric fly noticed by Moses, who said thousand have I found but a woman among a 

“Ye shall not surely die.” The italics are our thousand have [ not found.” Falstaff said 

own, but you will observe that the serpent did If I grow great I'll grow less.” 

not say flatly, ‘*Ye shall not die.”” He was a If Solomon had married say one girl in ten; 

philosopher, not a theologian. or had even been content with one blond, one 
Our grandparents took the chance brunette, and one red-head—the last of course 
The idea of resignation under the inevitab' Continued page 28) 

is traceable to the great stoic celebrated 

by Esop He said ‘The grapes 

sour.” Any one who has tasted cream 

of tartar knows that the fox was right 


The mere fact that grapes also conta 
a certain residuum of sugar must not 
n islead us 

This brings us to the two great mode! 


schools. We will speak first of Freudianism 


This popular philosophy is recommended 
by its simplicity. It postulates that 
every man wishes to marry a beautiful 
girl, or eat something rood 


Sometimes wishes ar 


suppressed; as whe 
the 
already or 


stomachache. 


man is married 
has a 
These 
suppressed wishes are 
the cause of every 
The only two 
who hever sup 
a wish ar ili 
Solomon and Sir Joh | 
Falstaff; one the 
the other the 
character in 


thing. 
men 


pressed 


wisest 
fattest 
history 
spec tively. 
married 
and Sir 
everything 
didn’t 


and fiction re 
Solomon 
every b« Ti ly 
John ate 
that he “ri 
And VON'T 


You RE THI 
GIVE Yt 


drink. WorRK!”’ 


‘’THat’s wHat | AM, 
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Dr y Norman ANTHONY 


BRIBE 


THE 


so 


PIANO-TUNER, AIN'T YUH? 


SON NY.” 


H THIRTY-SIX CENTS IF YUH FIX THE DARNED THING SO IT 

















Makers of the Highest Grade Turks 
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Mrs. Margaret Sanger, the great birt! 
control advocate, and her two sons 


“‘WOMAN 


AND THE 


NEW RACE”’ 


By Margaret Sanger 









ust published * Margaret = ue entes 

c ” © ver 

’ wore 

of the wortd in the wre ts OMA 
any THE New Hace comta nee 
he know lecige ale dared te ow ledge 
r which she faced inil and f to oe 


sblish as woman's in alten able righ! to know, 


HAPPINESS IN EVERY MARRIAGE 


if you fail to read this book do not ever complain of any 
unhappiness that may be yours, resulting from lack of know!- 
edge of the merried state, because ‘Woman and the New 
Race’ possesses the knowledge every man and woman must 
and should have 
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Prntten 
tee of Deron 
| Women whe plea A Morn 
en in W " * | 
ha « thire | 
7 worth the | 
| nets | 
THE : KNOWLEDGE IS PRICELESS 
This tbexrh Wom ral he New K by Marraret 
“unger, contains so ie that is wits 
thorouah _ panne ‘ way i “Weman and the 
plain it The knowledge between New Race 
rs is priceless Sent Prepaid 


Anywhere, Only 


and the 
ot satistied 


sem * tods for W oottiat 
New Race,” and if nm 
it is worth its welahe in A. we will 

efund our mone rier befo this 
arse elition ix —~ smal che price 
advances and while we still have the 
privilege of sending it to you. Order 
direct and at once don't delay 


TRUTH PUBLISHING CO. 
1400 Broadway, Dept. 2-R, New York, N. Y. 
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The Philosopher at the 
Dissecting-Table 


rom p 


to remain in Dan when the others were in Beer 


(Continued | 


sheba how much happier his ho.. e life might 
might it not? 

If Falstaff had cut out 
sweets except on Sundays and holidays, and 
had substituted almost-coffee and nowhere 
near-beer for the accursed stuff he 


ouldn’t have been able to make 


nave been 


starchy food and 


drank 
Shakespeare v 
fun of hin 
Then there 
Philosophy so 


s Lollypoptomism or the Sucker 
well known in America. It is 
based on the attraction of opposites and the dis 
If vou have good health 
If you are sick 


traction of mentalitv 

ind plenty of money, 
broke. friendless. and in jail; then, oh, then. the 
Remember 


W eep 
htsome jest and sunny smile! 
that thousands of Chinese girl babies are 
drowned annually. You might be a Chinese 
irl baby or a Hottentot with the pip or a total 
ibstainer who has taken wood alcohol for his 
cold. Tf vou can’t enjov vour own misery. trv 
to enjov other people’s We can each make 
the world #little brighter bv setting fire to our 
coat-tails. If we haven’t anv coats our neigh 
bors have. Let us be thankful for that 
A Thousand Times No 
We pay this author by the word.’ 
rrue.”’ 
‘In Chapter I the heroine says, ‘No, a thou 
sand times no.”” 
‘Well? 
“Shall we count that as a thousand words?” 
‘No. a thousand times NO!” 


The Real Title-Holder 
Stern Father—See here, young man; 
vou or me? 
mother is 


wh » do 


you think is boss around here 
The Young Miscreant 
just in the next room 


S-h-h, pa; 
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MONTHS TIME 








You need not be a musical genius, 

need not ane any unusual talent to 

* f you just have an ear 

Learn the Piano for music can remem- 

ber a tureand will devote a little of your spare 

time to practice, you can soon be playing popular 

music, sones, jazz and ragtime by ear—and do it 
with ease. 


Beginners and musicians say my original method 
is the easiest, quickest and most interesting ever 
devised No tiresome do-re-mi or scales to learn 

"st a few simple principles that anyone can 
easily follow Rapid progress from the start 
astonishes every pupil. 


Complete course includes twenty lessous that 
you can easily understand and quickly master 
costs no more than is usually charged for a few 
hours of personal instruction. Easy terms if you 
wish. Start now and be playing and entertaining 
your friends by winter. 


_ Write today for interesting 
free hooklet. letters from stu 
dents and full particulars. 


RONALD G. WRIGHT, Diérecior 


NIAGARA SCHOOL OF MUSIC 


. 310, Niagera Falls, N. Y. 














A New Songster 
Little Jane Is original. She likes 


to go ve 


one better. Walking along a country lane lis 
tening to the many bird songs, her companio 
would say, “I hear a robin.”’ and then the 


would trv to find it. 

After half-a~lozen birds had 
little Jane heard a song new to her 
intently as she looked 
Oh! I hear a butterfly! 


been locate: 
Listening 


around she exclaimed 


Not Normal 
The cornetist was apparently normal whet 
he finished his solo at the concert. Then it wa 
discovered that he was mentally deranged 
He responded to an encore without plavi 


‘The Rosar\ 


Don’t Wear 


a Truss 


Brooks’ Appliance, the 
modern scientific invention, the 
wonderful new discovery that 
relieves rupture, will be sent on 
—~ 4 No obnoxious springs or 








tR. C. £ BROOKS 


Brooks’ Rupture Appliance 


Has automatic Air Cushions. Binds and draws 
the broken parts together as you would a broken 
limb. No salves. No lies. Durable, cheap. Sent 
on trial to prove it. Protected by U. S. poets, 
Catalog a measure blanks mailed free. 
Mame and address today. 

BROOKS APPLIANCE CO., 409g State St., Marshall, Mich. 


WOMEN 


who love their husbands cannot afford to be without a copy ol 
Means Happiness.” |ndispensab!« 
to every wife and bride-to-be. Absolutely different from any 











| other work dealing with problems of marriage. A wealth of hu- 


man helps for human Mailed in plain cover for $1.00 


le. 
| Dept. 27, COUNSEL SERVICE, 248 W. 76th St., New York 
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Until the Curtain 


By Berton BRALEY 


TE talk about the actor’s life 
In terms we can’t make harsh « 
Dilate upon its petty strife 
It’s woe and worry, blague and bluff; 
We speak of its uncertain wage 
From long experience we cry 


1 ! 
tili We di 


But we don't quit it 


stands we roundly rave 


one night 
\t dressing rooms, at poor hotels 
Each one of us 

To managers; 


Hot 


we Say is slave 
within us wells 


anger at a thousand things 


Which set our temperaments awr 
Thus at the Stage we make our flings, 
And never quit it till we dic 


brawn by Ro sent Lemen 


\icPuerson THE OLD BLACK CA 


rRAINS 


When, with a little laid aside, 
We shall be done with every play 
And have a home, and there abide; 
But when we've bought a cosy shac« 
rh 
Somehow the old Stage calls us back. 


And we don’t quit it till we die 


For all our talk thev’re in our blood 
The magic of the calcium flood 
Che upturned faces out in front, 


The everlasting game with chance 


That makes the actor’s heart beat hign; 
The Stage gripped by its strange romal 


We shall not quit it till we die! 


A Sleep Producer 
“Is the new minister aestheti 
“No, ana sthetic.”” 


10¢ 
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Where managers shall not come nigh, 


nough, 


“What fools we were to « hoose the Stage Thi 


rARTS 


ACh, 


RUN ACROSS TI! ROAD EVERY riME Ht 

FOR THE MOVIES, SO THAT HE CAN TURN B 

WITHOUT Hl FAM Y HINKING HIM STINGY. 
Oh, we look for var.) to the day 


The scenes and flies the stage-hands shunt, 


Ice, 


2. SAAN KATIA 
& FOR HEADACHE, NEURALGIA, INFLUENZA AND ALL PAIN = 


TAB LETS 


| 
ML. 
THE SHOE THAT HOLDS ITSZF7 SHAPE 










$7-22 $800 $900 & $10:0° SHOES 
FOR MEN AND WOMEN 


YOU CAN SAVE MONEY BY WEARING 
W. L. DOUGLAS SHOES 


e best known shoes <™ q 
in the world. They /— Me 
are sold in 107 W. L.| ‘wig 










Aa cE 

w.L. . 
We Orstas. S2OeS 1) Douglas stores, direct 
UOF SHOE DESIGNING 2 from the factory to you 









at only one profit, which guarantees to 
you the best shoes that can be produced, at 
the lowest possible cost. W.L. Douglas 
name and the retail price are stamped on 
the bottom of all shoes before they leave 
the factory, which is your protection 
against unreasonable profits. 


W.L.Douglas $9.00 and $10.00 shoes are abso- 
lutely the best shoe values for the money in this 
country. They are made of the best and finest 
leathers that money can buy. They combine 
quality, style, workmanship and wearing quali- 
ties equal toother makes selling at higher prices. 
They are the leaders in the fashion centers of 
America. The stamped price is W.L. Douglas 
personal guarantee that the shoes are always 
worth the price paid for them. The prices are 
the same everywhere; they cost no more in 
San Francisco than they do in New York, 


W. L. Douglas shoes are made by the highest 
paid, skilled shoemakers, under the direction 
and supervision of experienced men, all working 
with an honest determination to make the best 
shoes for the price that money can buy. 


W. L. Douglas shoes are for sale by over 9000 shoe dealers 
besides our own stores. If your local dealer cannot supply 
you, take no other make. Order direct from factory. Send 
for booklet telling how to order shoes by mail, postage free. 


President 
W.L.Douglas Shoe Co., 
145 Spark Street, 
Brockton, Mass. 





HHT MMMM 


S\ 


CAUTION.—Insist upon having W.L.Do 

las shoes. The name and price is plainly 
starmped on the sole. Be careful to see 
that it has not been changed or mutilated. 
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Reminiscent | One of the Props 


Uncle and niece stood watching the young “You'll be president some day.” 
How often he heard that when he was a bo 


He lived all 


ind it had no 


people dancing about them. 
“1 bet you never saw any dancing like this | But the fates were against hin 
| his life in an apartment building 


Unkie?”’ 


but the place was raided.” | 


back in the nineties, eh 
“Once front porch. 

\ Definition 
Each flea firmly believes that he lives on the 
dog in the That's 


The Bellhop 
The negro be llhop had found the Colonel free 
world. and openhanded for services rendered, but this 
day things were slow. When the Colonel en- 


= tered the lobby he was met by a broad choco- 


most wonderful 


patriotism. 
late-colored smile and a greeting ‘* Good even’, 
Kt nnel any thin’ l ki do for you in 


de bellhoppn’ line dis « 


Is dey 


ven 





The Colonel handed him a coin and this 
“Ves, you can shut up ~ 
“T understands peries tly, Kunnel. Dis heah 





: “oar 
quarter done close my mouf wid er spring. 
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Ugh pA re 
a | AGH 








| Cornelius | 
— Vanderbilt, Jr. 


Regulate your digestion so you can 


a 

















in the Western half | Harcourt, Brace & Howe.) ee ) 


eat favorite foods without fear of 
ac - Indigestion 
| has made a personal | ae 
‘ Gases 
| 
and thorough in- Acidity 
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[f you don’t read Film Fun | 
you don’ t get all the movie news 
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ane 1 He’s Telling the Big Boss the Story About the New 
* York Stenographer and Her First Morning in a Phila- 
delphia Office—and There Are 1259 Other Stories 


Just as Funny in 
The World’s 


Best Stories 


Concentrated 
Essence 
of Fun 
Whoever loves or has occa- 
sion to use a good story 
and that means everybody 
will swear by this collection. 





























» 
| Many a good business deal has been 
closed by the salesman after his pros- 
pect has been put in good humor by a 
corking good story. 
Stories Witty anecdotes, that strikingly illustrate large 
. truths, are often more effective than cold logic in 
Appropriate winning an argument. Abraham Lincoln was famous 
j for all for his humorous stories, which he used with telling 
is effect. Nothing, in fact, strikes home like a first class 


Occasions 


| Full of Wit, 
Humor and 
' Philosophy 


joke, and this collection of THE WORLD'S BEST, as a business 


and social asset will prove to be worth many times the price. 


1260 Stories 
The Cream of Wit and Humor 


of the modern world has been collected by the Editors and Compilers in 





these 4 volumes. There is every variety of story and joke—Irish, 
Scotch, Italian, Darky and Hebrew stories illustrative of racial traits, and philosophical and human stories. There is 
enough humorous nourishment in them to last an average lifetime. In the collection are 


Also 81 Stories That Cost Over $12,000 


selected as Prize Stories, in a unique Short Story Contest, from over 30,000 manuscripts that came from all over the world 
from the Philippines, from Europe, Asia and Africa, and from every State in the Union. These 81 Prize Stories are the 
best of thirty thousand attempts to write a short story, by all sorts and conditions of minds. In their final selection of 
these stories, the judges were governed, not so much by the question “Is this superfine literary art?”’ as they were by the 
r question “Is this interesting—is it a picture out of real life which gives the reader a definite sensation and that conveys an 
idea much larger than itself?’”’ Measured by this test, the 81 Prize Stories are entitled to a place among the brightest 
gems of the short story art. 


1341 Stories—The Best Ever Told BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. J.1113-20 


418 Brunswick Blde., New York City 





Riotous Comedy—-Laughter-Compelling Humor—Somber Tragedy Enclosed find $1.00, first payment on THE WORLD'S BEST 

Heart-Searching Pathos—The Best of the Modern World’s Wit and STORIES. If as represented, I will keep the books and re- 

Philosophy. wise ~ '¢ wit hin 7 day . " a4 nthe ti whine ! cry pe 
| 4 Volumes—Each 7 5-8 x 51-4 Inches. Tastefully bound in Cloth with | % ¥°HF expense, my $1.00 to be refunded on their receipt 
. Gold Stamping. Beautifully printed on paper of excellent quality. Frontis- Name 

piece illustrations. Address 


Add to Your Joys of Living By Using Coupon Today. Only a small Occupation 
edition printed—and the sets won’t last long. Or, send $5.40 with order and save cash discount. 
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Buy Christ mas Seals 
-and fight Tuberculosis 








